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PROM-ING AT TENBY. 


“The commencement of the Promenade Concerts’ Season at Covent Garden has not been lost on Poor Papa, for he has started what he calls his ‘ Al Fresco 
Proms.’ at Tenby. Papa has hired a Loca! German Band, and the way in which he conducts convinces everybody that he has missed his vocation. Up to now, 
the selection has certainly been a bit Music Hall-y. Poor Papa’s ‘Gin-gin Wallz, which, by the way, he got someone to compose for him, is a great fuvourite, 
the company waltzing while sinyiny the words. A Classical Night is promised, but I hear that the town is emptying fast in consequence.”—Toortsie. 


THAT THIRTY SHILLING TOURIST DEAD IN LAW. 


_—_— 


“Mr. MARWOOD,” says the hangman's biographer, “like 
his predecessor, Calcraft, held the gentlemen of the Press in 
undisguised contempt. He called them a act of petty, med- 
dling, mendacious busybodices, whose Chicf dutics consisted 
in pandering to the depraved appetites of the masses by 
detailing every minute circumstance connected with anyone 
condemned to death, * They stick at nothing. said Mr. Mar- 
wood, ‘and dont care what they say, as long as it sells the 
yt per. 
sj The “gentlemen of the Press” had, just abont that time, 
said a good deal about “bungling executions.” and news- 
per writers begged editors to call attention to “these 
dreadful and blundering torments complacentiy carried on 
by Mr. Marwood,” and one writer went as far as to say, 
“We havea Society forthe Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, 
and another for the Suppression of Vivisection; and we 
have a cobbler to experimentalize on the ways of killing 
men, We suddenly find that he has hit upon one which 
produces unspeakable agony, lasting, probably, as long as 
the slightest consciousness and voluntary power endure.” 

According to Camden Pelham, it was not unfrequently 
the ease in Dublin. in the last century, for men to be seen 


1. No sooner had Buggles reached the seaside, than, 2. The consequence was that when Buegles 3. But those clothes, his glory and pride! * * ® That | strolling about. who had been not only sentenced to death, 
divesting himself of his shoes and socks, he dashed = emerged from the water. he resembled a drowned rat same night a scarecrow looking object was seen crawling — | but actually hanged ; not, however, until dead. The custom 
vallantly into the briny, and was received with open rather than a lmman being, and so scemed to think up stationwards. Was it Buggles? It would be difficult was that the body should hang only half an hour. and “in 
“rius by a rather sportively disposed wave. two young lady spectators. to say, but be was never secu in that town aguin, a mistaken lenity the sheriff, in whose hands was intrusted 
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the execution of the law, would look away, after the prisoner 
had been turned off, while the friends of the culprit would hold 
up their companion by the waistband of his breeches, so that the 
rope should not press upon his throat.” 

they would then, at the expiration of the allotted time, put the 
“poor departed" into a cart and gallop him over all the stones. 
and in and out of all the ruts on their way, which was understood 
to be an infallible method of reviving him. 

In one case a culprit, by the name of Mahoney, who had had the 
misfortune to do for a Connaught man in “a bit of a bobbery,” and 
whose execution had been arranged as above described, was so 
suddenly brought round by the jolting of the vehicle, and was so 
overjoyed at his escape, that, within sight of the gallows from 
which he had escaped, he sat up in his coftin and gave three 
cheers, 

This untimely and unseemly demonstration, however, so dise 
usted the driver, that with a sapling he carried in his hand Pat 
etched him such a oner on the nob, that the self congratulations 

of the “defunct " were instantly silenced. 

On their arrival at their journey’s end, though, his friends found, 
to their dismay, that the well intentioned tap had silenced Mahoney 
for ever, and the wailings, which had been employed at the place 
of execution to drown the encouraging cries of the aiders of the 
cents escape, were in reality called forth the same night at his 
wake, 

It was quite Irish for Mahoney's friends and relations to insist 
on the tapper being taken into custody and tried for the crime, 
but “Justice” being consulted, the Irish legal view of the matter 
was that Mahoney was certainly an unfortunate man, but that no 
one could very well be charged with the murder of another who 
was already dead in law, 


* * * * * . 
“Billiam,” said the Babe, “I wonder how far ‘dead in law’ that 
poor chap was in Amerikey after they give him the second shock !” 


(Net week, A Rural Wretch.”) 
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FRED WALLIS.—Retain your hair, Frederic, there's a dear bay. 
A. BLOPER is a very whale on litigation lately ; in fact, he rates 
for it. His solicitors, Messrs. Lewis and Lewis, Ely Place, will at 
once attend to any communication you make to them on the subject. 
—ELLALINE.— You ask us whether our statement re the rnven- 
tion of a new patent anti-squecze corset ia really true? What a 
stupid question, of corset ts,—THB DEGRADED REPMLE who 
forwarded a defunct member of the feline tribe ina hamper aad in 
‘an advanced state of putrefaction, thereby deceiring A, SLOPER 
into the belicf that a grateful subscriber had sent him some grouse, 
is hereby informed that we consider him entirely outside the pal 
of civilization. FRANK HasuucK.— Never despair, Think of 
Bobby Bruce and the spider, and have another shot.——FRANCIS. 
—(1)"Snatcher's breed is a great and unsolved mystery. (2) Ye; 
hia colowr was originally that of the lily.—§A BEDFORD READER. 
—Express your admiration for the” F.O.M. and his “ HaLF- 
HOLipay” as often az you wish, old chappre; but, oh! if you 
have any desire to heep him outside Colney Hatch, don't do it 
again in verse (?).——H. PATTERSON.—- Your verses are declined 
with thanks, They are very fair, but we have no space.— 
DINER OuT.— You were misinformed. In good Sassicty it is not 
considered proper to use one's serviette as a pocket-handherchief. 
The coat sleeve is far preferable. 
—_ 


“ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Ilustrated Paper inthe World, 


Forwarded to any Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of Amcrica, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d. 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DABZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY. 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


SLOPER'S NURSERY RHYMES. 


£1:1:0— 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” sill be giren for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, having for its first line the words, 


A PLAYFUL YOUNG LADY NAMED LYON. 


Please write on Post-Cards only, and addresa— 
Messrs, PICKETT & TRICKETT, 
“THE SLOPERIES.” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*.* The List will close SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 6TH, 1890. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


peers 

“Do they slap hard at that school?” said a sweet. shy maiden, 
as she watched the scholars two-twoing it on the Kensiagton pave- 
ment. “I should think so, There's not a girl who goes to that 
school but when she reaches the mature age of twenty has to wear 
fifteen per cent. more of line of beauty increaser than the average 
damsel of commerce.” 


* ® 
* 


Licensed Victualler, By Jove! and you've caught all those rats 
in my cellar? 

Rat Catcher. Yes, sir. 

LL. V. What do you do with ‘em? 
__ &.C, Sell ‘em to gents as has dawgs. 2s, 6d, a dozen I gets for 
em. 

L. V. I'm blowed! but that ain't fair. I ought to have some of 
that. They're my rats. 

R. C. Not much. 

L. V. Then I sha'n't pay yer. 

R. C. Take yer bally rats then. 


a % 
* 


[ Empties the lot out again. 


AN artist brought in some specimens of his work, the other day, 
and among other sketches was one of his Satanic Majesty. 
“Humph!” exclaimed ALLY, “who ever saw the devil with a 
crumpled horn?” “Who ever saw him without one?” answered 
the artist. “I have,” observed McGooseley, with a shudder, “lots 
of times—blue, yellow and green,” And then the meeting was 
adjourned for drinks. ee 

* 

Sharpshérs. You know that lovely Sloper watch that 1 received 
asa present last week, my dear? 

Mrs. Sharpshins. Yes, dear. 

Sharpshins, Well, it has come to an untimely end, 

Mrs. Sharpshins. Oh, my! 1am so sorry! What have you done 
to it? How did you do it? 
Sharpshins. Do what? 
has come to an untimely end. 


I forgot to wind it up last night, and it 
Tn fact, it has stopped. 


“WHat is that delicious odour stealing upon us, borne on the 
zephyr of the evening hour?” he asked, being ina poetic mood. 
And she, who was suffering from catarrh and couldn't “niff” it, 
replied : “I suppose it’s that dead cat my young brother chucked 
in the dust hole, it must be getting rather high by this time.” 


ee rs 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


FASHION FANCIES—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 331.—The “ Tenby Bathing” Costume. 


This is a brave Etruscan warrior, 
this is—hero of a thousand fights, 


A Spanish nut, just a little bit 
but he never bargained for wopses. 


cracked. 


Cousin Jack (who has been fishing for two hours without result). Why, confound 
it all! I don't believe there's a fish in the pond. . 

Gousin Ada, 1 know there isn't, dear. I heard papa say, the other day, that 
some scoundrel had poisoned them all, but as J have often heard you say that you 
only care for the sport, and not the fish, I thought there was no necessity to tell 


HY 


Who will try it? Please to buy it— | 
Fish as fresh as fresh can be. 
Just you eye it! Don't deny it! 
must be nice if bought from me. 


age 


“Look here, Mary, I ain't going to 
stand it. There's no clean shirt or 
collar put out, and all the guests 
‘have arrived.” 


(Saturday, August 30, 1890, 


Our awful compositor has been at it again. Th 
had to set up the old joke about Sara Bernhardt pee of bod 
How acertain Yankee speculator, hearing that she was about t ) 
undergo an operation and have it amputated, had offered her : 
immense _ price for it, but that “Sara preferred to wear it on he 
body.” But our highly intelligent moke made it “ Sara preferred 
to wear it on her bonnet /” And now that amiable lady is going 
about with a horsewhip concealed in her dress improver, and t sk : 
comes across that idiot he'll wish he'd been born a pig! by 


s 
You urge me to marry, and say ‘twould be 
And tell me I pend wave no loa: bse 
And ask if I should not prefer to be bless'd 
By wedding some sweet pretty dear? 


With regard to the sweetness, that all depends ; 
I've seen some that looked very sour; 

And woe to the husband that such one offends, 
No doubt she can prate by the hour, 


But I must confess [ believe you are right, 
Your latter ae yar quite clear ; 
With dresses and fal-lals, to make her look bright 
No doubt she would be pretty dear. : 
* 


s 

THE other day, in the smoking room, after dinner, Jones, for 
want of something better to do, took up a pen and wrote on the 
lining of Smith's hat. “ The owner of this is afool.”) When Smith 
took up his hat he recognized Jones’ well known caligraphy and 
exclaimed! “Upon my word this is too bad!” “What is it,” 
loguited the surrounding boys, and Jones prepared for a laugh 
“Why, Jones has written his name in my hat,” replied Smith, “| 
shouldn't be surprised if he wanted to sneak it.” The hat was 
passed round and Jones did vt laugh. 

-* 


* 

“T UNDERSTAND,” said the solicitor, when the lady had related 
the misdeeds of the wretch to whom she had been a good woman. 
‘We must lose no time in getting you a decree nisi,” but, pointiny 
to the colour of her dexter optic, she said she had got a nice eye 


already. * 


Five o'cloek tea and—— 

Mrs, Rattietrap. Yes, my dear, it is sad, ain't it, her laid up 
with all them little children, too; but I heard tell as how the 
drains was wrong, sad they got down into her stummic, and—— 

Mrs. Clumberbump. My gracious! did they, really? Pipes and 
all, 1 suppose? No wonder the poor thing was ill. 

. 


= 
THE Duke of Abercorn says that a cabman, whom he asked to 
drive him to the Devonshire Club, took him to the “ Devonshire 
Arms,” in Marylebone. That’s nothing. SLOPER once jumped into 
a hansom in Shoe Lane, cried out, “ Broad Street!” went to sleep 
and—woke up, a day or two later, to find that he had been driven 
to BROADSTAIRS, * 
s 


SHE was young and tall and lovely, and she got down from the 
top of a tram car, and she did this every day at the same corner, 
and lo and behold, an enterprising transatlantic cousin heard of it, 
and in less than three days, immediately opposite that corner, he 
opened an opera glass stall, He's now doing a good business. He 
offers ten per cent. and a general share all round on profits to all 
attractive females who alight from the tramcar opposite his window, 


s 
“On, mother ! boil the pickled pork, 
For father's coming home ; 
And sister's in the kitchen yard 
Playingon her comb!” 
: ~{ Oscar Wilde and Scotch, 


* 

From Lorp MUFFINS to ALLY SLOPER, EsQ.—‘ DEAR MR. 
SLOPER,—I am inaking a collection of celebrated autographs, and 
shall feel much obliged if you will let me have yours. 1 am, yours 
faithfully, MUFFINs.”—From ALLY SLOPER to LORD MUFFINS.— 
“My Lorp,—I have been so worried by the impudence of autograph 
collectors, that I have made a resolution not to give away avy 
more. Iam, my lord, yours, etc., ALLY SLOPER.” 

s* 


* 

“No half and half measures for me,” exclaimed the Demosthenes 
of the Ditchwater Discussion Forum. And one of the audience 
verponed, “Ear, ‘ear, your favourite measure’s a pot of bitter, ole 

. 2 * 
s 

THE following has a somewhat ancient flavour attached to it, 
but we can’t swear to it ; and if it isa “chestnut,” the “ commercial 
Johnny ” who told it as original must be responsible for the sin :— 

On Euston Station platform. 
Elderly Lady. Here, guard, guard, are you the mail guard? 
Guard, We don't carry no female guards on this line, mum. 
s 


* 
“1 CAN'T always trust Spillikin as much as I should like to. It's 
a hard thing when your husband suffers from chronic loneliness. 
1f L only leave him in the house for half an hour, I always find him. 
when I come back, with a glass of Scotch in his hand, or else the 
new parlour maid's ear.” *.* 


PEOPLE ain't nearly so enterprising on Hampstead Heath as they 
ought to be. I never yet could understand why there was not a 
poet tweezer stall kept there to peck out them dreadful furze 

ristles, for young people will sit and watch the moon rise. 
Lad 


* 
Overheard opposite “ The SU 
First Admirer, Look at the old bloke ! 
I wonder how that was made, Bill! y 
Second Admirer, Why, out of a bottle, in course. 


Yi : 
h, my ! what a nose - 


= 
MATILDA has her Sunday out, 
Charlotte Ann her Sunday in; 
Corp'ral Jones must go without 
Lifting Charlotte of her tin. 


Corp'ral Jones Matilda meets 

Beneath the “ Blue ae * humble roof. 
How lovingly the maid he greets— 

And lifts her of her hard-earned oof. 


Such is the way the sogers go; 
Them gals is orful fools, you know. 


PENHECKER had been doing a ‘little shopping for his very much 


better half, and when that amiable lady opened the parce), a 
exclaimed, “ What an ignorant fool you are! Not to know Irish 


It's sickening!" “You used not tl 
think so,” replied Pen, a trifle sulkity. “I didn't know want 
idiot you were until you married me,” answered the lady. “- C3 
I suppose not,” observed the unfortunate man,” “but I certamn'y 


proved it then.” ; é : ) 
[Usual ructions, Flight of supper things, Ohjurations a 
ejaculations too numerous ta mention, 


crochet from cushion lace! 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


ALY SLOPER'S HALF-Holt- 


The next picture to be giren to the readers of “ Al acin 


DAY,” ts an oil painting by FREDERICK BARNARD, measuring 66 in. x 50 
a handsome gold frame, and entitled, 


“CORIN AND TOUCHSTONE.’ 
th this announer 


. a oPLICATION SEY. ve an Envelope vt shi 
Make ON¥. AUPLICATION ONLY, by sending ‘sag re Septeniber 31 


ment inclosed, together with your Name and Address, any lime bero 


Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION.” 
“THE SLOVERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


#° This Licture ta on View every Kriday wlernoon between 3 p.m, and 6 p.m 
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Saturday, August 30, 1890.) 
TOOTSIE AT RYDE. 


—~— 


“Upper RIDE,” wrote Mr. J. Hassell a hundred and one years 
ago, “stands on the top of a hill ina salubrious air. It contains 
ia some ~— houses, and is much 
resorted to by company during the 
bathing season. Lower Ride is a 
straggling place, and its inhabitants 
are chie [ee or persons en- 
gaged in the coasting trade.” Fifteen 
years later Ride seemed to have im- 
proved, and was spelt with a Y. The 
guide book of that period says it 
possessed “two 
moderately good 
inns, and many neat 
lodging houses 
generally well filled 
1 with bathers during 
the proper season.” 

Nowadays, Ryde is 
rather different. The 
“Royal Pier” is just 
about as jolly an 
hotel as we have yet 
found, and our rooms 
face the ocean, which, 
it seems to me, is a 
sine quad non (Latin 
language, ahem!) 
when you are doing 
the seasideries, At 
Kyde there is a pretty 
little theatre in St. 
Thomas’ Square. 
There is also a School 
of Art, with a 
museum of antiquarian curiosities, and there is a Young Men's 
Christian Association ee with a Literary [nstitute, not to 
mention a Unity of Oddfellows. On Sunday may be found places 
of worship for the use of Bible Christians, Baptists, Primitive 
Methodists,and Wesleyans. 1 have derived this Information from 
the local guide, and reprint it, lest 1 may not be considered hy 
intending tourists to be up to date. , : 

Leaving Ryde by rail or coach, there is no end to the interestin 
places that may be visited. There is Carisbrook Castle, “the anti- 
quity Of which defies research,” and there, I am told, is to be seen 
the window through which Charles I, did not escape. Gilpin says 
it was agreed that the Kingyshould let himself down by a cord from 
a window of his apartment. A swift horse with a guide were to 
wait for him at the bottom of the ramparts, and a vessel in the 
offing was ready to bear him away. But the difficulty was for the 
King to get through the bars. “Having protruded his head and 
shoulders, he could g t no farther, and, what was worse, he could 
not draw himself bac! 
in his distress, un- 
uble to relieve him.” 
There's something 
awfullyfunny about 
the poor King mis- 
calculating the cir- 
cumference of what 
Billy calls the 
“lower chest.” I've 
seen a silly goose 
stuck fast like that 
in a farmyard gate, 
betor at length 
pulled back by the 
tail. What did 
Charles look like, I 
wonder, from the 
inside of the apart- 
nent, with his legs 
in the air? The 
other day we offered 
to treat Billy to a 
ride in a goat chaise, 
He managed to get 
into it somehow 
without the wheels 
falling off, but the 
poor Nanny could 
not drag him an 
inch, 

You must go to 
quaint old world 
Brading, with its 
thatched cot ‘ 
bull ring and stocks, and you must not miss the Roman villa 
recently unearthed near Sandown. And the Chine at Shanklin you 
should see—a lovely wooded ravine running down to the sea. 

Ryde has a splendid pier, on which the band plays and young 

persons promenade in their smartest frocks. “ aig 8 says the 
xuide for 1890, “is the great excitement of the place. Yachts and 
all descriptions of pleasure boats abound.” Also are there the 
captains and commanders, and some of them are extremely affable, 
only that Bob all the time looked as black as thunder. 
_ The poor Dook’s condition is not felicitous. He is very short 
indeed of money, and borrows a shilling when ever he can. have, 
however, come to the conclusion that these loans are misappliea) 
Billy having reported that the hereditary dodderer has lavished 
untold ginger beer upon two Swiss singing females who go about 
with an accordion, | always thought he had wretched taste. 

The bathing at Ryde is very good, and the audience appreciative. 
My very last new costume has knocked Ryde very hard, indeed. 

O- 

ether, I 

ave en- 
joyed my- 
self very 
much in 
the island 
and ~- 
: athe 

ancy 
shall be a 
good deal 
missed, 
Billy’s ab- 
sence may 
also be 
somewhat 
regretted 
—bythe 
pastry 
cooks, his 
ma having 
sent him 
half a 
sovereign 
as a birth- 
day [pre- 
sent, the 
whole of 
Music charms the Dooklet's breast. which he 
fox . / has spent 
Ne HIMSELF) in buns and lollies. I heard him yesterday order- 
" & pennyworth of the latter,and this is how he puts it—“If you 
Lge miss,” said he, “1 want one Yank, three Jacks, one Kalli and 
« Barber's pole.” On this fearsome mixture he then fed. 


Billy's latest fad. 


. His friends at the bottom heard him groan 


Bob looks black. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
TWENTY SLOPER 


KEYLESS WATCHES 
GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 


" Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” August 30th, 1890. 
Name................ 
Address. 


Age..................0ecupation, if any 
How many times applied... 


How long a Purchaser of } . 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday evening nezt, 
September 2nd. The List for August Brd will be published in 
the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” fur September 6th, 


212th WEEK. 


LIST FOR AUGUST 16th. 
The following Twenty Applicants have been given 


“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1. HERBERT WINTERSON, Clerk, 10 Pell Street, St. George's. Age, 20 years 
Subscriber—6 years. LONDON, 
2, ADRIENNE FREEMAN, Dressmaker, 1 Jenner Road, Stoke Newington. 
Age, 30 years. Subscriber—6 yeurs. LONDON, 
3. EDWIN CHARLES WRIGHT, Tuilor, 40 Ayenby Square, Lyndhurst Road, 
Peckham. Age, 17 years. Subscriber—5 years and 41 weeks. LONDON, 
4. R. ROSE, Gas Labourer, Pinxton Wharf. Age, 40 years, Subscriber—since 
commencement. ALFRETON, 
5. DAVID LILLIE, Clerk, Belfast and Northern Counties’ Railway. Age, 27 
years, Subscriber—5 years and 5 months, BELFAST.— 
6, JOHN CONNELL, Ticket Collector, Peel Causeway Station. Age, 32 years, 
Subscriber—5 years and 39 weeks. BOWDON. 
7. ARCHIBALD WARING, Tobacconist, 21 South Street. Age, 24 years, Sub- 
scriber—over 6 years. CHESTERFIELD, 
8. CORPORAL A. CAYZEY, Soldier, 3rd (K. 0.) Hussars, Age, 26,years, Sub- 
scriber—4 years and 37 weeks. CORK. 
9. P. NEWMAN, Brioklayer, 48 East Cliff. Age,20 years. Subscriber—5 years 
and 39 weeks, FOLKESTONE. 
10. WALTER BACON, Innkeeper, “Gladstone Arms,” 45 Castle Street. Sub- 
ber—over 5 years, HERTFORD. 
11, MRS. MARY REID, Midwife, Low Hil! Side. Age, 50 years, Subscriber— 
5 years and 7 months, HOUGHTON-LE-SPRING. 
12. R. OVERY, Teacher. Age, 31 years. Subscriber—over 5 years, 
KING'S LANGLEY. 
13. ROLAND MORGAN, Office Boy, 1 Oliver Road. Age, 16 years. Subscriber 
—5 years. LADY WOOD. 
14. C. HIPPENSTALL, Traveller, 51 Balderton Gate. Age, 25 years. Subscriber 
—5 years, 20 weeks, NEWARK. 
15, H. A. LING, Carpenter. Age, 16*years. Subscriber—since May, 186. 


ROCHFORD. 
16. MARY ANN COUZENS, Essendine. Age, 18 years. Subscriber—5 years, 
4 months. STAMFORD, 


17. THOMAS RICHARDSON, Timekeeper, 4 Peb Street, Deptford. Age, 49 
years, Subscriber—over 5 years. SUNDERLAND. 
18, J. T. STRATHEM, Plumber, 65 King Street. Age, 22 years. Subscriber— 
6 years, WHITEHAVEN. 
19. GEORGE GIBBS, Telegraphist, 31 Hill Road. Age, 20 years, Subscriber— 
since commencement. WIMBLEDON. 
20. BESSIE STOKES, Bootfitter, Knoll Park. Aze, 30 years. Subscriber—5 
years, 4 weeks, WINCANTON, 


A GOOD TIME COMING, BOYS! 


[¥ Yes, things were too cheap, when men, in God's image, turned themselves into 
human signposts for 1s. 2d. per day.”-~ learn George, at Walworth.) 


SCENE.—The Sandwichers’ Arms, S.E. Twelve Brethren of the 
Boards discovered, cach holding a pewter pot filled with beer, 
The most literate of them (a broken down journalist ) proposes 
@ toast. 

AT the mention of Henry George, my boys, 
Let your orbits with pride dilate : ‘ 
Let your hearts be fired and your souls inspired 

With a worship exceeding great. 
For he means, in a noble way, my boys, 
To assist us with tongue and pen ; 
And ameliorate the despondent state 
Of the indigent sandwich men ! 


So from mugs that are filled to the brim, my boys, 
To the brim with the foaming beer, 

Let a deep, deep draught to our hero be quaffed— 
And we'll pice him a right good cheer. 

And I hope he'll succeed so well, my boys, 
That we, who for pitiful pay 

Must struggle and sweat, may be able to get 
An additional shilling per day. 

Then we'll banish our dark despair, my boys, 
And our lives will be jolly and bright: 

And I’m open to bet that we'll manfully get 
Paralytic-blind-speechless each night! 


oe 


BLUE BLOOD! 

THE Sang Azures have the very bluest of hiue blood, It is not 
an advertisement to say that it is almost Reckett’s Blue blood, so 
cerulean is it. They have ancestors who came over with the 
Conqueror, They have intermarried with all the Royal families in 
Europe. But ‘twas last week only that my Lord Cigarette Lollipop, 
the heir and pride of the Sang Azures came to his papa, and, falling 
on his knees, burst into tears and said, “ Father, dear father, forgive 
me, but I'm married to a young and lovely girl.” 

“Who and what is she?” shrieked the irate pra, 

“Oh, father, she is the daughter of the Duke of Billingsgate, she 
has £150,000 a-year in her own right and iD 

“Wretch !" yelled the honourable peer, “ thus to disgrace our noble 
blood. Even had ye done it in secret might I have forgiven—had 
ve, as all nobles should and do, wedded a music hall artiste, the 
lively offspring of an American pig dealer, someone who had n 
divorced not less than three times. But go forth from these 
ancestral halls. I spurn yeaway. Ring the bell for John, because 
1 want a Jubilee shilling to cast you off with.” 


WZOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOVER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiriny a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stam addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Ansicers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes, No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations, 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within sourteen days, but will be Jorwarded as 
early as possible. 


iy. 


| have a drop along o' me, miss. 


ae ee 
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HIS POOR FEET! 


——— 
“OnLy look at his lovely little feet—in tan boots,too! Ido love 
ae le Ha ene h Matilda, with a look at William's understandings, 
i iam -- 
Beetlecrusher | i 
writhed, and 
tucked his own ‘ 
under the pit 
bench. Yes, he 
had taken Matil- 
dato the theatre, 
and paid for 
seats, tu see Mr. 
Henry Neville 
personify a 
young and.valor- 
ous engineer 
who woos and 
wins his master’s 
daughter. And 
this was to be 
his reward. 

It was rather 
rough on Beetle- = 
crusher. Poor 
fellow! hecould 
not help wear- 
ing tens; but so 
it was, Rude 
street boys used 
to delight in the 


fiction that . 
when Beetle- 7 

crusher's mother aoe 

sew those [feet a ae ae 
coming round “T do love little feet.” 


the street cor- 
ner, she knew that it was time to put the potatoes on for dinner, 

“Them lovely tan boots!" sighed Matilda, looking wistfully at 
the stage hero; “If I could only -—— 

“*If [ could only have a lover whose boots were as neat, and 
whose feet were a small as those,’ you mean to say, I suppose?” 
said Beetlecrusher, in a tone of ire. “ Which, if 1 may say it, when 
1 first perterenied myself in the light of an aspirant to your ‘and, 
Miss Roberts, you were only too ready to take me, feet and all.” 

Matilda burst into tears, 

“Do you accuse me, William Beetlecrusher, of throwing your 
feet in your face?" she sobbed ; “this is my reward for all that | 
have endured for your sake. With the girls in the shop casting 
retlections, and wanting to know how many yards of cow-leather 
it took to make you a pair of working men’s ordinary.” 


It took a three 
A 
ey 


fourpenny- 
worth of mixed 
biscuits, to 
bring her 
round. And 
even then she 
was  showery 
for the rest of 
the evening, 
and used her 
handkerchief 
when pdb 
body was in 
roars round her. 

Still, she did 
not refuse to 
go out with him 
on the follow- 
ing Monday, 
which was 
Bank Holiday. 
And she kissed 
him when they 
said good night, 
though coldly 
and damply. 

baad | be make 
up my lost way 
with her,” he 
said to himself. 
“Women _ re- 
quire a stimulant from time to time in love as well as out on a 
holiday.” Then he met Pegler. : 

Pegler was head assistant in a city bootmaker's shop. Beetle- 
crusher confided in Pegler. Pegler gave him advice. 

“ Admires tan boots, does she?” said Pegler, “Treat her to a 
pair—in treating yourself, | mean, Eighteen shillings and six at 
our place, and dirt cheap for the money! Come along to our 
place, and I'll show you!” ; 

Beetlecrusher listened. Beetlecrusher finally gave in. 

“Don't they ?—don't tan boots make the feet appear—hem— 
large?" he asked, as Pegler fitted on a stupendous pair. 

“Nota bit of it!” said Pegler. The boots were bought. 

The August Bank Holiday was a bright one. The sun itself shone 
not brighter nor yellower than Beetlecrusher's tan boots. Matilda 
had turned pink when she first beheld them, Was it with 
admiration? Pegler accompanied them. He walked on her other 


us lemonade, and 


\\ 


FW 


The boots were bought. 


side. 
“A yellerfoot 
Injun, — escaped 


from the Wild 
West,” said some- 
bod 


y. 

“Twig his toot- 
sies!" yelled a 
rude youth. soe f 

“ He's justcome < | 
out o’ the Bank of Wf 
Hengland,” com- ‘+',', \ 
mented a coster- § A “ 
monger, “Been 9_. 43 af ff 
walkin’ up to his "fw" ~ 
hankles 
hochre.” 

Jokes flew thick : > 
and fast. Beetle- Le é 
crusher grew red- |. ~"".- 
der and redder; Jy - 
but he grew pale (aks 
when Lati ihe Sn 
san into the racy 7 
arms of Pegler. et) 

“I cannot bear 
it,” she sobbed. 
“To be made the 
subject of such 
lanmuene Te 

“What have I 
done?” asked 
Beetlecrusher, aghast. 

“Done? You have heaped disgrace upon me with your feet!” 
retorted Matilda, “ We can never, never, be the same again. Leave 
me, William Beetlecrusher !“ So William went, sad and disconsolate, 

“He would wear ‘em, you know,” said Pegler. “ Biggest pair in 
the shop, too, But never mind him, now he's gone. Come and 
Wont you!” 


~ 


in the =~ 


“Twig his tootsies!” 


a TORT > Sas 
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as A Se ET ES SO Oe ee ee ae , . t 


, dear, what an enormous 
Jot of breach of promise cases there 
have been lately, [am thinking of 


accosted by a bull ; for three long hours were 
they playing at hide and seek, at which Boggles 


| 
| A few months ago Boggles, while fishing, was 
taunting Charley until he breaks | 


POOR LITTLE DEARS! 


off our engagement, and then to William. Well, old man, what's the particular you're after to~lay ? seemed to take umbrage, for from that day ty 
{ commence an action against him.” Piseator (who is gone on the attendant nymph). It's barbel(le), William, | “For goodness gracious sake come inat once, Vi, it’s raining hard, and this he has always declined to allow beef to juss 
—Batract prom youns lady's letter, Tm trying to land this time. | we shall get wet.” | his lips. 
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TOOTSIF'S FRIENDS. DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—C. H. HAWTREY, Esq. 


{ 
4 
' 
, 


The 
patrona 
thing a 
street h 
these gi 


(1). PROLOGUE.—ScENR—Mildew Court. A.SLOPER and the FON. BILLY dis- | And I to Nerees. It’s all throngh playing night after night in the piece. SLOPER 
covered. SLOPER. Nerves shaky, Billy? Pooh! rubbish! don't believe in ‘em. | (shakiny his finger warningly). Charles, thisis weakness, Mr. HAWTREY. Damnit, man, 
Nerves !—ah, that reminds me! I'll go and interview Hawtrey.——SCENE I. The don't keep wagging your finger like that. SLOPER. Well, we'll change the subject, and 


No, 145.—MISS LILLIE FENTON, stage of the Comedy Theatre set for Act 1. Enter A. SLOPER. Thus far have I eluded | come to the interview, laddie.—(4), With a look of horror, Mr. HAWTREY rushes from 

“ Possessed of such a perfect form, imbued with so much the stage-door keeper.—(2). Enter M. HipPOLYTE RIGHTON. Ah, Moosoo! can't | the room, and is subsequently discovered by the call boy in the flies. (5). Enter Miss 

race.” —The Look Snuck. you direct me to Hawtrey's dressing room? M. Riiuton. Perfectly. Come.— | Lotrit VENNE. Mr. Hawtrey not here? SLOPER (performing a series of bows). Fair 

“T love but thee—and love thee madly, too.” —Lord Bob. 13). SCENE II. Dressing room of Mr. C. H. HAWTREY. Enter A. SLOPER, Well, | lady, heisnot. Allow me to have the honour of introducing myself—I am the great—— 

. fae roe ore a Hawtrey, my buck, how goes it? Mr. HAWTREY. SLOPER, I've got em. SLOPERK, | Miss VENNE. For goodness sake don’t bob up and down in that irritating way, or I 

* My hopes and ambition are centered in thee.” "Tis fortunate [am here, for no man in the wide world knows how to treat ‘em better shall go into hysterics, Exit’, shrieking. SLOPER (sighs), She, », is a sufferer. 
—The Hen. Billy. than I. Mr. Hawrrey. You allude to 2.7.8? SLOPER, Ido. Mr. HAWTREY. Perhaps I'd better go in front and see the piece. (Ae does so, poh oatery it much. 


MUSIC IN THE KIRK. 


“Are you 
far! The 


here,” 


EW aay 


wy 


\ me 
AN/ hms 


) (1). When the Elder, on putting his head ont the (2). When the subiect of Kirk psalmody was brought up at the Session, the Laird proposed many changes, and (3). Next Sabbath morn, when the Elder started the Old Hundrer 4 
other morning, saw this notice, he gave vent to an snegested an orvan. The Elder leaped np and yelled, “ Ye jam-nosed skunks, ve may hae a kist o' whustles, but aw'll anld Jenny McDargle pi ont, “Elder, what's cum ower the fo “A 
} expression unbecoming @ man and an “iler. stick to the Auld Hundrerd.” Upon this he administere! a frigitful flat handed skelp on the face of McSwiue. they've a’ whuffled out o’ the kirk.” But the Elder serenely sang on waa in ora 
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Joey's -libtle - Game- 


~~ 


rf 


Vv ja, 


CREENWICH | 


Crecawick -Time * 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


The Show is open, ladies and gentlemen, and once more your humble Showman solicits your , sce, Which fills young Goiles with greatest glee :—The doctor, Robert thought, looked “gay,” So from 
patronage, Although the big Gooseberry Season is now upon us, you may rest content that everv- | the shop moved him away :—The two great Kings in friendship mect, And vows of peace again repeat: 
thing appearing in the above is bond-fide :— Poor Jucy theagit stage tricks were tame, Soin the | —The right time if you would obtain, From asking p'licemen please restrain—A{though we are now 
street he tries the game :—In Ireland, the potato blight Is causing Patrick awful fright :—Retwist inthe midst of our harvest, | am afraid there is little rejoicing in the homes of my farmer friends, 
these girls please take your choice, But choose the beauty's my advice :—The harvest-moon again we | Bad weather and bad crops naturally follow each other. Au recoir/—THE SLOPERLAN SHOW MAN, 


THE RETORT UNCOURTEOUS. 
iT | 


A PANEFUL CASE. 
Bunkum's new gee-gee, warranted quiet to ride. 


“Are you coming to have a bathe this morning, Tommy?” “No 


far! They don’t allow men and women to bathe together down 
vere,” 


HARDUP’S COMBINATION. 
“Salt Water Bath-cum-Tricycle,” for back gardens. 
“Tf you don't nobble SLOPER'S free tenner, freeze on to this snbsti- 


“An order has gone forth from the Salvation Army against ‘ | Swell (haughtily). 


my. my man, how long will the next train be? tute fora trip to the briny, draw down the front blinds, and there 
“noking.” Awful apparition that appeared to a Salvationist. Workman (cheekily). Dunno, guv'nor ; yer'd Letter measure it when it comes in. yer are, don'tcherknow ¢" 
" 7 is Bees Aes ae oe sane) Fy, hee . pict ZED = #4) Sa ad a — — - Toy . ~ 
nat ¥ PTE NONI RSA TE bebe sea eo Sad Wi! a Da A salman ty _smomacaes NBS Pediat. MB BARS ts 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


_—— 
LADIES, HAVE NO FEAR! 

THE extraordinary Breach of Hromise case recently brought at 
the Lewes Assizes by Miss Gladys Kuowles against Mr. Leslie 
f Fraser Dunean, editor 
and proprietor of the 
Matrimonial News, has 
given rise to some very 
unpleasant suggestions. 
Extra nervous — ladies 
seem to think that be- 
cause Mr, Duncan, who, 
they say, is about SLo- 
PER'S age, is so Don 
Juanish, probably A. 
SLOPER conducts _ his 
Matrimonial Agency on 
similar principles, — or 
want of principles. We 
fail to see the argn- 
ment. In_ the — first 
place the “ Matrimonial 
Agency " in the “ HALF- 
HOLIDAY" is entirely 
Tootsie’s affair; in the 
second, if A, SLOPER 
ever wished tointerview 
any of the ladies in the 
Sanctorum Virginiorum, 
as Aunt Geezer calls it, 
he would have to enter 
over the dead body of 
that ancient but virtuous 
guardian of the Family 
morals, who, scimitar in hand, is always ready to give cokum to all 
intruddrs. oe 

= 


WE are requested by the Elder McNab to say that Mr. Leslie 
Fraser Duncan, although possessing a Scotch name, is in no way 
related to the Duncans of Auchternochtyrochtymuchty, who are 
the Elder's second cousins on his grandmother's off side. 


TOOTSIL 3 
MATRIMONIAL 


* * * . . 
Sorry we've run out of “Sloper Soap,” the rush for it was most 
unexpected. People must wash oftener than when SLOPER was a kid. 
- 


* 

THE following letter has been received from Mrs, Ellen Dean, 
the lady to whom ALLY recently paid £150 on the death of her 
husband :—“ Bounty Farm, Pimbo Lane, near Wigan, A-uqust 23rd, 
1890, “ DEAR SLOPER.—Thank you very much for being so prompt 
in the payment of so large a sum as £150, upon the death of my pour 
husband. It will be of great service to me. 

ELLEN DEAN.” 


“T remain, yours faithfully, 
* 
* 

Lawn TENNIS is to be superseded next year ; the fiat has gone 
forth, and obedience must naturally follow. “And what by?” 
many of our young lady friends 
will exclaim. Oh, that is the 

int. Prepare to gasp, please. 

$y nothing more or less than 
butter making! Many of the 
leaders of the aristocracy are 
quite adepts at this work, and 
before long it is expected to 
become quite a favourite pas- 
time with the ladies of Eng- 
land. Well, to say the least, 
thisisa very useful occupation, 
and if the girls can tind amuse- 
ment in this work, let them 
enjoy themselves, by all means. 
A Duchess Dairymaid will be 
something original, and would, 
no doubt, receive g wages 
froma well-to-do farmer, 


s 

A WAITER at a Londgn res- 
taurant, the other day, after 
two customers had gone, no- 
ticed that they had left a roll 
of paper behind them, On 
looking at it, he was astonished 
to find numerous bank notes, 
amounting to £100. The cus- 
tomers returned soon after in 
a state of great agitation. So 
delighted were they to safely 
regain the notes that they 
actually handed the waiter the magnificent sum of ls, Ye gods! 
what munificence! what touching liberality! Who would; deny, 
after this, that honesty is the best policy i : i 

* 


. * 

IN a short time old ladies will be swept off the face of the earth 
altogether. Don’t be alarmed, please, we are not suggesting a 
massacre, but if it is true, as rumoured, that an Italian physician ts 
discovered a drug which, by washing the face with, will keep the 
skin smooth and remove wrinkles, elderly ladies will be beings of 
the past. Then why should not ren share in this wonderful 
discovery? the Mildewed Old Wreck would become a male Venus 
in less than a week. It is a well known fact that in his youth 
A. SLOPER was one of the handsomest fellows in England, and 
why should not that beauty be renovated? If that drug is in 
existence A, SLOPER will obtain it, 

* 


* 

To all appearances the Weleame afforded to the Little Stranger 
at the Criterion is not a sufticiently hearty one to justify Mr 
Wyndham in 
keeping the 
comedy on lene 
than can sibly 
be hel 4 What. 
ever the piece was 
like in French, it 
certainly must 
have lost much 
by its adaptation 
to the require- 
ments of the 
English stage, 
The plot is a 
novel, but it is far 
from being a 
pleasant one, 
whilst the  dia- 
logue at times 
requires the great- 
est skill upon the 
part of some of 
the performers to 
redeem it from 
coarseness — we 
had almost. said 
revolting coarse- 
ness, Mr. George 
Giddens certainly 
manages to create plenty of amusement, and Miss Helen Forsyth 
struggles hard to play her part with delicacy and good taste, and 
succeeds where many an actress, however experienced, would fail. 
But however well acted Welcome, Little Stranger, will never 
attract English audiences, and the sooner it is removed from the 
Criterion bills the better. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


ANYONE who has passed a second rate tobacconist's window 
cannot have failed to notice the show card of a certain cigarette 
and tobacco firm, upon which 
appears, printed in vivid colours, 
the picture of a lady smoking a 
cigarette in a somewhat free and 
easy attitude, to say the least, and 
evidently desirous of impressing 
the world at large with the ex- 
treme beauty and costliness of her 
underclothing. Well, they are 
going to stop that sort of thing 
in America, for the Minnesota 
Supreme Court have just decided 
in favour of the _ plaintiffs 
several suits brought by various 
actresses and ladies prominent in 
society, against cigarette and 
tobacco firms, for exhibiting as 
advertisements pictures of afore- 
said ladies without permi-sion, 
Here's a chance fora pretty girl 
to make a small fortune by selling 
the copyright of her face to some 
enterprising firm, who will pour- 
tray her inhaling, with evident 
contentment, the fragrant smoke 
from one of their “ Try our noted 
Little Sickeners,ten for sixpence.” 


s 
THERE is no sham about the 
German way of doing business, 
In a theatre, near Berlin, they 
have a real live executioner enacting the part, of headsman ina 
melodrama. To make things more realistic, the fellow carries the 
same weapon which he uses in his profession. 
s 


* 
So as to rub off the rust, ALLY demonstrated in a procession 
for the benetit of the Western General Dispensary, on Sunday, 
August 17th. It is now a question whether the rust rubbed off was 
equal to the cobwebs which accumulated on the journey. 


A LADY ina large provincial town certainly romped away with 
the Bath Oliver in the matter of eccentricity of costume by appear- 
ing at a flower show attired in a dress one half of which was made 
of black velvet and the other of white silk. One sleeve was black, 
the other white, her stockings were the same, and her hat 
resented the same “half and half” appearance. The Sloperian 
ongfellow's pathetic query is printed hereunder :— 
Pray answer this question, oh, damse!s of England ! 
All ye who are Dame Fashion's martyrs. 
“Tid she, as her stockings were also en suite, 
Alternate the shade of her ga*ters?” 


A first class return ticket and £10 girea away weekly fora 
trip to the seaside, Owing toa previous engagement at Tenby, A. 
SLOPER 
was unable 
to be pre- 
sent at the 
ceremony 
of — trans- 
ferring He- 
ligoland to 
the Ger- 
man au- 
thorities, 
In spite of 
is ah- 
sence, they 
seem to 
have got 
on pretty 
well, and 
the tlag of 
the Saus- 
ingers now 
waves 
where the 
British Standard was wont to flutter. A. SLOPER was casually observ- 
ing to a friend that “ England would not suffer by the concession if 
all the Germans now in London would go to Hel—* when sounds 
were heard like unto the beating of carpets. Later on, when con- 
sciousness returned, he is reported to have expressed a doubt as 
to whether anyone would be able to compose a four line verse on 
Tenby, and send it with this paragraph and their name and address, 
to “ALLY THE TRIPPER,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Fleet 
Street, E.C. + * 


A FIRsT class return ticket to Southport. and £10, have been 
forwarded to Mr. JOHN ANDREWS, 2 Park Cottages, Beaumont 
Road, Leyton, for the best four line verse on Southport. O’ercome 
with emotion, we print it :— 

Far from the bar of the “Sloper Arms,” far from the chucker out's claw, 


Far from the lamp-post's friendly aid, and the bobby’s inspiring awe ; 
Away from the shades of the puppy dogs’ home, from Bow Street, Saint Vincent, 


and all; 
To Southport famed ALLY SLOPER has gone, to dodge his creditors’ call. 
If we go on like this, £10 and a first class return ticket will be a 
wholly inadequate remuneration. | 
* 


* 
THE apirit of rivalry is running very high just now, and both the 
Alhambra and Empire Theatres seem to be striving hard to obtain 
the upper hand of each other. The 
programmes at both places of amuse- 
ment are very strong, the Empire being 
especially so in “stars of the female per- 
suasion.” The four ballets, Zhe Dream 
of Wealth and Cecil, at the Empire, 
and Salandra and Zanetta, at the Al- 
hambra, are immensely popular with 
the public, and we have no hesitation 
in saying that four more brilliant bal- 
lets have never before been produced 
in London at the same time; and we 
should say it will he some time before 
H. J. Hitchins or Charles Morton will 
have to announce the production of 
a new ballet at either of their respec- 
tive houses, as 
s 


On Thursday, August I4th, the re- 
vectable districts of Sydenham, Upper 
Norwood and Penge, were thrown inte 
a state of terror-strickeness over the 
visit of ALLY SLOPER and Family to 
the Crystal Palace. Good old Crystal 
Palace ! how it takes ALLY back to the 
time of his sober, middle age, when 
accompanied by all that was virtuous 
and beautiful, he gambolled on the 
lake in a velocipede boat and stuck 
gummed advertising labels on the backs 
of the antediluvian monsters on the 
Island. But we mustn't get sentimen- 
tal, this is an age of stern realism, and 
it is only right to state that the object 
of The Mildewed One's visit was to be present at the entertainment 
of Mtr. Leoni Clarke, the King of Cats. Suffice it to say, that both 
Leoni and ALLY distinguished themselves, the former by his per- 
forming eats, birds, and mice, the latter by his—but stay, the word 
Me-e-eow ! 


shall never sully these pages more. 


| hundred and fifty pounds for you! 


(Saturday, August 30, 1890, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTSs. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING SEPTEMBER GTH, 1890, 
=~ 
3lst August, 1593.—Barriére, a boatman upon the Lo; 
was this day drawn and quartered for an atieinne on ie ute. 
Henry the IV. of France. Twenty unsuccessful attempts wen 
made, but he was eventually assassinated by Francis Ravaillac 
who was put to death with horrible tortures. a 


fiat ARNE OA SIRE ALERT Se aE 

lst September, 1651.—General Monk took Dundee 1, 
storm on this day. “ Mounche commaundit all, of quhatsummey,, 
sex, to be putt to the edge of the sword. Ther were 800 inhabitant. 
and soldiers killed. and about 200 women and children, 1}, 
plounder and buttie they gat in the towne, exceeded 2 millions ang 
a half.” (£200,000, ) 


Qnd September, 1834.—Thomas Telford, the eminent ivi 
engineer, died this day, During his frequent visits to London, he 
always made his headquarters the “ Salopian Coffee House,” now th. 
“Ship Hotel,” at Charing Cross,and whenever he was known to L. 
there, the “Salopian” became a general resort of engineers: 14 
numerous visitors from abroad took up their quarters ther. 
Wheo he at length resolved, to take a house of his own, and yay. 
notice of his intention of leaving, the landlord, who had bur 
recently entered into possession, almost stood aghast. “What! 
leave the house !"" he exclaimed. “ Why, sir, I have just paid seven 
!” On explanation, it appeared 
that this price had actually been paid by him tothe outgoing land. 
lord on fhe assumption that Mr. ‘elford was a fixture of the hotel ; 
Hes previous tenant having paid four hundred and fifty pounds for 

tim, 

Srd September, 1658.—The 3rd September was Oliver 
Cromwell's day. On September 3rd, 1650, he won the battle of 
Dunbar. On September 3rd, 1651, he won the battle of Worcester - 
and on this day he died. ; 


a aca et ME a ht a 

4th September, 1865. It is told of Jefferson, who made 
his tirst appearance in London this day, that, while in a Southern 
city of the United States, he entered a bank to get a cheque 
cashed, Not knowing him or his signature, fhe teller refused to 
pay over the amount. “But, my dear sir,” expostulated the 
comedian, “I am Joseph Jefferson, the actor.” “J have no means 
of knowing that,” replied the bank official. “Can you not briny 
some one to identify you!” “That trouble is scarcely necessary.” 
returned Jefferson; “you can surely take my_ word for it,” 
“That isn’t our way of doing business—I don’t know you.” ~|{ 
my dog Schneider vas here, he vould know me!" exclaimed the 
actor. The accent and way in which these words were said, 
rendered mistake impossible. The teller had seen Rip Van Winkle, 
and he cashed the cheque forthwith. 

5th September, 1585.—Cardinal Richelieu, who was born 
this day in Paris, is said to have detected an adventurer, who was 
passing himself off asa nobleman, by his helping himself to olives 
with a fork, it bemg comme « faut to use the fingers for that 


purpose. = 

6th September, 1769. —The Shakespeare jubilee, which 
commenced this day, is described by Foote the comedinn as “a 
public invitation to celebrate a great poet, whose own works have 
made him immortal, by an ode without poetry, music without 
melody, dinners without victuals and lodgings without beds; a 
neces easy where half the people are without masks, a horse race 

nee deep in water, fireworks that stubbornly refuse to emit a spark, 
anda gingerbread amphitheatre that tumbles to pieces, like a house 
of cards, as soon as it is tinished.” 


A SERENADE TO FLOSSIE. 
By Dotti Dart, Esq. 


Pour out, pour out, with niggard hand, 
The gastric juices rare ; 

I'll toast on bread, though black and tanned, 
My Flossie’s jugged hare. 


1 lightly strike-my one ton gun 
Beneath her window pane: 
Awake and rise, my Flossie one, 

And fly with me again. 


Fear not the wily balderdash 
With aquatinted tread, 

Fear not the watch dog on the mash, 
He’s eating thorough bread. 


My bark. unlike its bite, is manned 
And sighing on the shore ; 
‘Tis victualled with prunella (canned), 
Flossie, can I say more? 
a 


KINDNESS REWARDED. |. 

“My children,” said Bladder pater, as, seated in his enzy- 
chair, he watched the tender Olive Branches in full cry after a 
large bluebottle, “leave that poor little fly alone.” And then he 
weighed in with a good old chestnut about a small boy who began 
by killing flies, and went down the stairs of cruelty until he reached 
the abyss and asphyxiated his mother-in-law with common or 
garden shag and a juicy clay. The Twiglets desisted, and let the 
ventleman in blue go about his Jwzz-iness. Then Bladder pater 
sank into the calm and peaceful doze of virtue, until, attracted by 
the snore which it took for a foghorn, the ay began to hover a 
fully around its preserver'’s glistening billiard-ball-like ead. 
Bladder pater twitched it from the nose, which it had mistaken for 
a strawberry, and smiled and slept. Then it softly buzzed, thanks 
for its rescue, in his ear-hole, and the old man started off dreamins 
he was Kemmler, and jumped two feet at the 2,000 voltage. Again 
he slept, and that fly, dropping, with the buzz of ecstasy on his 
cranium, transformed what look like the white ball into the spot. 
And then Bladder pater, roused to fury, gave himself a smack on 
the forehead that made his eyes water, but the b.b. floated away. 
filling space with sound. Then the vendor of cruelty to animal 
chestnuts rose in his wrath and went for the buzzy insect with the 
fire shovel. After clearing the mantelpiece of vases and the wall 
of oleographs, he cornered that tly in the window sash. Whizz: 
bang! smash! and the passers-by outside scuttled past in ape 
avoid the rain of shivering plate glass, and the happy tly scooted 
en outside, telling its pals what a high old time it had been 

ving. 


EMPHATICALLY DENIED. ; 
ONE of our rivals has set it about that every time The Buln 
signs his name he spoils a box of nibs and uses a bottle of ink ; but 
this is a cruel exaggeration, and we hereby deny it most emphat- 
cally. Never, under any circumstances, has he used more than 
three nibs toa signature, or two half-quarterns of “ Unsweet— 
of ink, we mean. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the ath 
prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HaF-HouipDay,” t? 


nezt-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway pele 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her ¢ ai 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United re 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER § at 
HouLipay” ia founhe upon the Deceased at the time of the a Wie 
“ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HoLipay” is published throw anit ii 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 10 o'clock, ant eh 
Ineurance Taste one week from that time, expiring at 10 octve 

the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, August SO, 1890.) 


FEMININE FLAUTISTS. 


rit is gravely asserted that the newest fashionable fad is for ladies to play 


the dute!] Lo! another fashion fad, 
One enough to drive one 


mad, 
Is now decreed by persons, 
swell (or “ pschutt ”). 
It is—(O! be ye firm! 
Don't stagger, shriek, or 
squirm), 
It is that girls should play 
f upon the Flute! 
} Sweet solos and duets, 
) And trios and quartettes 
They've to practise with a 
1 ~ “rooty-tooty-toot.” 
‘/ Yea,at swaggerest affairs, 
They're to torture various 
aira, 
And so make men mere 
martyrs to the Flute! 


Then prepare (if you have 
tearey : 
To put wool into your ears, 
When to “five o’clocks " and soriees you may go. 
Or, perhaps, these belles so blithe, 
May cause you all to writhe, 
And atfection then ‘twere difticult to show, 
Such tootling may cause woes 
To those who'd fain propose, 
So let mas now pluck this fad up by the root, 
If not, the men (poor coons !) 
Must learn to blow bassoons. 
To drown these ladies’ tootling on the Flute! 


— 


NATURALIST’S NOTE. 

DcrinG this month the female flutterwing is well on the flutter 
and disports itself, in corr with flocks of its offspring, by the 
sad sea waves, The sombre shades of colouring have disappeared 
and the flutterwing is fearfully and wonderfully arrayed in tanned 
feet, tanned head, and “tanner ”-less pockets. The flutterlits flit from 
plaee to place—a general nuisance to themselves and their 
ings. Once a week the male flutterwing, accompanied by the 
oofbird, wends his way to his mate, and much billing—especially 
billing—and cooing occurs. Soon the male flutterwing departeth, 
to the secret joy of the female, who immediately proceedeth to 
renew the acquaintanceship of a fast young thing in blazers, who 
dissipates his season's hoardings in treating the frisky flutterwing. 
Later on the flutterwings migrate, and are tp be found in dismal 
holes and corners of bricks and mortar, and no more liveliness 
remaineth with them. 


Each Week Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Man gives Two Substantial Presents away every 
ween to Purchasers of * ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY “—one to 
a Lady, and one to a Gentleman. Cut out and fill in the Label 
printed beiow, eapressing a wish what you are in want of, and post 


it tos— 
ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” August 80th, 1890. 


Name ............... 


Address .. 


Want® 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
1s7th WEEK. 
LIST FOR AUGUST 16th. 
The following Applicants have been given 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 

1. ELIZA WHEATLEY, Castle Road, BANDON (Co. Cork). 

A PAIR OF BLANKETS. 
2. ALFRED WINSLEY, 14 Windmill Row, Kennington, LONDON. 

A PAIR OF TOBACOCONIST’S SCALES. 


Advertisements will be inserted én this 
colunn free af charge, provided the 
Nender's Name and Address are inclosed, 
not for publication, but as a guarantee 
of quod faith, Tootsie undertakes to 
forward unopened, and post-free, all 
letters received in reply to the adver- 
tisements, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.c. 


NORA, aged 22, a moderately fair, 
ine plump, pretty, hazel-eyed, sociable little 
ady, would like to correspond with a gentleman 
° good position and settled income. Must be 
older than herself. Nora would not object to 
travel or permanently reside abroad. Please ad- 
iress—" NORA," Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 
ORENSO (Edinburgh), aged 21, 
nite medium height, good looking, average in- 
fear €120, wishes to meet an intelligent and affectionate yonng lady (Scotch 
referred) with view to marriage. Please inclos# photo, which will be returned, 


it 


strictest confidence, to * LORENSO,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


>»p . . : . 
por IE, aged 24, tall, graceful, fair, considered good looking 
vith Tiusical, very domesticated and fond of home, would like to correspond 
inne ® gentleman two or three years older, Must be of good birth, educa- 
pr ey in a comfortable position. Address, in strict confidence, inclosing 

“to, which will be returned, “ POPPIE,” Tootsic’s Matrimonial Agency. 


- Hq oN > bee . ae =. 
A PAIRGENTLEMAN, living in London, aged 33, well connected 
iS ith iy of centlemanly appearance, present income £600, wishes to correspon 
have : young, lady of good family : must be stylish, of kind disposition, and 
will he ‘1 income of her own. Address, in confidence, inclosing photo, which 
! returned, * HONOURABLE,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


—______ 


NELLIE (Aged 18). 


belong: ! 


| 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 
“4° A Prize of £100 and the “ AWARD OF MERIT" will be given 
to anyone who can proce that these letters are not genuine, 


2 RICHMOND TERRACE, WHITEHALL, S.W., 
alugust 2nd, 1890. 
Is the absence of Mr. and Mrs. H. M. Stanley, Mrs. Tennant 
thanks Mr, ALLY SLOPER for the framed pictures he sent—the 
“ Awards of Merit.” 


AVONDALE, Norwoop Roan, HERNE HILL, S.E., 
alugust 4th, 1890, 

DEAR ALLY.—Owing to the carelessness of a low born menial 
(may his shadow ever grow less), I only received the Certiti- 
cate of my birth—I mean, the Certiticate conferring the honour of 
F.O.8, upon me last night. I passed and re-passed the palatial 
Tivoli twenty times to-day, in order that | might view your elegant 
caligraphy displayed in the vestibule, announcing to an exultant 
public the fact that the great and only SLOPER had conferred his 
much coveted distinction on the unworthy person of his grateful 
friend, BEN NATHAN. 

P.S.—I need hardly say, that “Unsweetened” will be served to 
any member of the illustrious family on application at any of the 
bars at the Tivoli or Trocadero. 


30 BLOOMSBURY STREET, W.C., A uguat 6¢h, 1890, 
My DEAR AIA Y,— Pleased, indeed, | was when | found my 
naine in the list of the “Award of Merit,” for which I return 
thanks for the present. 


own” in hand, and who will not only be able to hold his own 
eget all strong men, but will beat all record. So please be on 
the look out to agyrandize your worthy “H.-H.” Yours very 
thankfully, PROF. ATTILA, F.O.S, 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 
No. 24.—HE Starts STUDYING ASTRONOMY. 


THE eyes of SLOPER meekly shone, 
And meekly heaved his breast, 
And meek and modest was his tone 
As he his wife addressed : 
“Old gal, ther ain't no doubt as I'm 
The larn'dest bloke in all the clime, 
And yet I ain't ne'er spent much time 
In studying Astronomy : 
So don’t yer think (ter make my bright 
Ercomplishments unrivalled quite,) 
I'd better spend some hours each night 
In studying Astronomy ?” 


The dame embraced her spouse with glee, 
And every night the Flower 
Of Learning from eleven till three 
Forsook tte Blissville bower, 
And though his wife with many a tear 
Bewailed the absence of her dear, 
It gladdened her to think the Seer 
Was studying Astronomy. 
And Fame declared, o'er hill and plain, 
How Svoper of the Burning Brain, 
While other folks were snoring lain, 
Was studing Astronomy ! 


But on a dismal day, alack ! 
It chanced that Tootsie put 
Some cfuestions on the Zodiac 
To her dear father: but 
Learned quickly that of Libra, or 
The Crab, or Capricorn, 
The polyhistor knew no more 
Than knows the child unborn! 
So to her soul suspicion came ; 
And SLOPERS girl and SLOPER’s dame 
That evening “foxed” their loved one’s game 
Of studying Astronomy : 
And found his statement truthful quite, 
For, with gay lords and ladies bright, 
At banquets rare he every night 
Was STUDYING (G)ASTRONOMY !! 
pneeane cileeieee 
WEIRD LONDON. 

STRANGE, indeed, are the sights of the great metropolis. We do 
not mean the thumb and proboscis sights, we mean the daily 
works and ways and things. A man has to spend half his life and 
all his filthy, golden dross before he knows his London. The wise 
Londoner in the twilight sees a shortish red column at the corner 
of the street. If it keeps still, he says, “That isa pillar box.” If 
it falls down into the gutter, he smiles sweetly and remarks,“ 'Tis 
only a private in the Guards.” When, too, he sees a long oblong 
vehicle all black, and gentlemen are seated atop, singing “ We drew 
his club money this morning.” “'Tisa funeral,” says the Londoner, 
When a long black vehicle passes by in solemn silence, “’Tis Black 
babe chock full of drunkards,” ‘Tis a strange weird world this 

,ondon. . 


THE “SLOPER SILVER MEDAL FOR VALOUR” 


has this day been presented to 


ERNEST GRIFFIN, 


Sor his courageous attempt to rescue a child from drowning 
at Ipswich, 


THE following is a brief account of the occurrence :—Whilst 
walking by the side of the river, a bright little lad, named Ernest 
Griftin was informed by a girl, who came running up, that a child 
named Hearn had fallen into the stream and was drowning. He at 
once ran round over Stoke Bridge (a distance of several hundred 
yards), divesting himself of his coat and waistcoat the while. 
Vhen opposite the spot where the child had sunk, he, without hesi- 
tation, plunged into the swiftly flowing tide, swam to the middle 
of the stream, seized Hearn by the neck, and, although the child 
clung to him with all the tenacity of adrowning person, and several 
times pulled him down, he managed to reach the shore with his 
burden. Medical assistance soon arrived, but all efforts to restore 
animation in the child Hearn failed. 

“THE SLOPERIES,’ August 30th, 1890, 


ALLY SLOPER’S POOR BOX. 


*,* Suhscribers of not less than a Shilling will receive (post- 


Sree) a Cabinet size Photograph of A, SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED LAST WEEK £36 10s. 244. 
ALLY SLover, Esq. (weekly donation), £1; BARNEY O'FLYN, 2d. W. J. 
DANIEL, Ter PL Menken das We dea MoT. a: Tomn Ronsiaw, 2 Mrs, 
EVANS. 18.2 OLGA HEARD, 24,5 HY. BURTON, Is; BR. W. M., 28.5 HD. SIMMS, 1s.; 
A FRIEND, ls, 
Making a total received up to August 19th, 1890—£38 Os. 114d. 


b) > ZA oe = 
Pp HEL and MARIE, aged 25 and 23 respectively, desire to 
2. Ett ee with two young gevtlemen who hold good positions, aged 25 to 
Mare. fi ‘7. tall and fair and prefers a dark, good looking young gentleman. 
MatAnco: 3 tt. 6 in., dark, prefers a fair young gentleman; both of good ap- 
gare ana thoroughly domesticated. “Answers to this advertisement sholild 
Tita hanied by photos, if possible. Please address, “ ETHEL" or “ MARIE," 
ies Matrimonial Agency. 


\UNTRY BEOTA DLL 
OUNTRY RECTOR, bach i 
C ‘naam ‘Khia Menthe spi £ cenires yea a lady 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Harp LINES FOR THE PoET.—Those that end with “window” 
and “month.” 

SOLOMON specks of “the grinders ceasing, because they are few.” 
SLOPER Wishes he meant the organ-grinders. 

Examiner, Which is the Lord’s Day. Alerandry., Why, one 
when there’s a cricket-match there. 

A POPULAR STAKEHOLDER.—A skewer, 


This will anly be the forerunner of the big | 
award | expect from the British Nation for having one of “ALLY'S | 
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SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
THE SECOND FLOOR MYSTERY. 


(BY AN EXTREMELY DISTINGUISHED MODERN DEFECTIVE.) 
_—— 
CHAPTER VI. 

THE policeman had dropped the brick down the wrong chimney ! 
The woman on the ground-tloor had been cooking salt cod for 
supper, and the ter- 
rible aroma had 
misled the vigilant 
ofticer. The brick 
had smashed the 
fireplace, and the 
remarks of the 
woman were rude 
in the extreme. 

I promptly de- 
cided to drop the 
brick-dropping 
business. 

Whenthe woman 
had exhausted her 

rofanity and 
rreath, | deter- 
mined that we 
should proceed up- 
stairs and have a 
look at the door, 
Proceeding —cau- 
tiously, we reached 
the entrance to the 
room where the 
mystery lay con- 
cealed. It was an 
ordinary looking 
doorway when eur- 
veyed in the light 
of a penny candle, 
but when a gust of 
wind blew the can- 
dle out, it assumed a dark and gloomy appearance ; and we were 
conscious of a mysterious smell. 

I ordered the policeman to stoop down and look through the 
keyhole. He immediately declared he saw a mysterious blue-like 
glare inthe apartment. On further ordering him to put his nose 
to the keyhole and to take a strong sniff, the man did so; but 
when he had recovered himself, the tale he told was punctuated 
with a profanity which could not be printed in any newspaper 
circulating ina Christian land. 1 decided not to take a sniff myself. 
My precious life was not to be risked rashly. 

ut something had to be done if the reputation of the Great 
Brooks was to be maintained. 1 thought a brief moment and had 
a great idea. (1am almost certain that, in a previous portion of 
this tale, | men- 
tioned that I [~ 


Her profanity. 


AN ACT OF 
take this oppor- CHARITY 
tunity.) [sent 
off to a neigh- 
bouring lock- 
smith fora man 
to pick the lock 
of the door, and 
also ve in- 
structions that 
they were to 
bring a pair of 
small steel 
hand-vices. As 
soon as the man 
had arrived, I 
ordered him to 
open the door, 
and giving one 
of the hand: 
vices to the 
policeman, I 
ordered him to 
fix it at either 
side of my nose 
and to twist it 
up tight. He 
did it rather 
effectively, and 
I must confess 
T never had my 
nose pulled ina more thorough way before. I then did the same 
kind oftice for the policeman, who kicked and struggled vigorously 
during the operation. It was, however, a measure of self-defence 
in my case,and an act of chan in his to prevent all possibility 
of danger to life. As soon as the door was flung open, we all ad- 
vanced, but paused on the threshold. There appeared to be some 
reluctance on the part of those present to arrogate the honour to 
be the first toenter the mysterious apartment. I myself felt that 
the occasion was a great one. 

Slowly I lifted one foot over the threshold, and then I lifted the 
other carefully and passed it six inches in advance of the first foot. 
This ia usually the method adopted by great defectives in advanc- 
ing towards a mystery. They have been known to progress much 
faster, however, 
when a strange 
THE dog exhibited a 

QENOOMONC . Seong! to 

\ ave a sample 
of twin trouser 
legs. A repeti- 
tion of the 
strategic move- 
ment brought 
the read or 
id Dee P = 
the e of the 
half opened 
door, and a 
third repetition 
took that in- 
strument and 
my nose and 
some of my 
face round the 
corner. A ter- 
tible sight, 
slightly ob- 
scured by the 
hand-vice, met 
my horror 
stricken eyes, 
The le blue 
aie orescent 

ight emanated 
from something 
lying in the 
middle of the 
floor. A-second glance decided me to advance towards the horrid 
object firmly and promptly. 

tr WAS A CORPSE! 

The corpse of an uncured herring, which had been dead “or 
seventeen weeks! ! 


A measure of self-defence, 


The occasion was a great one. 


THE END. 


a 


a > —~ 
ot 4 LCS AE I ce mm ont = . 


280 


THE “FOS.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


No, 163.—Nat Goopwiy, F.O.S. 


{ 
} “NAT GOODWIN, as most of ns are aware, is an American, and 
\ descended from a goo old stock, He has, with steady pluck and 
perseverance, surmounted all obstacles, and now shines forth on 
the summit of the ladder of fame. We first hear of Nat in New 
York, where, rigged out in fine feathers and well bespatterel 
t with war paint, he posed as an untamed Redskin. Although 
the charge was one penny a head to see him, Nat found it would 
| take many more years than he could spare to make a fortune 
| } at this profession; so, with heavy heart and light purse, he 
1a t determined to make tracks to the great West; hoisting his 
J | trunk, containing twenty bottles of good old *Oirish’ on his 
‘ shoulder, our hero startel, When he had trudged about 500 
miles, he was attackel by a tribe of Indians, who immediately 
made him prisoner, and spotting the ‘fire water,’ as they termel 
| it, immediately proceeded to discuss it, Before an hour had 
f transpired, the whole tribe was dead drank, which fact our hero 
t at once took advantage of to abseond, taking with him every- 
thing of any value he could place his hands upon, As may be 
f expected, it was not long before our hero returned to New York. 
‘ With the proceeds of his spoil, the genial Nat obtained shares 
ina threepenny gaff, and by dint of hard work, finally reached 
| the position he now holds, Chiefly because he is America’s 
! comedian, our hero was created F.0.5. and the “Sloper Award 
of Merit,” presente! to him August 23rd, 1490."—Debrett 
1) Improved, 


J). T's doosids hard play- 


Captain of Volunteers (newla marr 
ur little wifey at hume 


ing at sobhiers when you have to le 
fora fortnight. It's all very well 


Mn 


The Mary Jane of Colchester has liad a slight collision with the 
Merry Jack of Maidstone. 


} 
it 
' 
i 
f 
f Captain Buggles was a brave man, so when he heard a 
& | mysterious erackling cmsh in the distance, the idea at once 
seized him that his country was being invaded. Donuing his 
Volunteer uniform, be dashed forward. When he found 
) the noise was only the upsetting of a load of coals, his ardour 


was slightly abated. 
\ 


London: Priuted by DALZIEL BROTUEKS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., aud Published by the Propriewr, GILBERT DALALEL, at The Sloperies,” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


WAS IT A GOOD MATCH? | 


(Saturday, August 30, 1890. 


A WHEEL OF (MIS)FORTUNE. 


Vicar. Why, Paddy, what's happened to yo: . 
Sporting Jarvey, Sure, yer ee enoe, I pie lt 
tisin’ this baste o’ mine for the Ballybotheram st. us 
chases; but bad scran to the blessed cart, it hasn't tl, ; 
laste notion 0° goin’ across counthry, s the 


/ 

‘ 
Y 
WY 
} 


{ 
f 
4, 


He (with thoughts tntent on cricket), Capital match—the best, in fact, 've scen this season, What is your 


| opinion, Miss Grabber ? 
She (with thoughts tntent on loving couple). Oh! I don't think much of it; he's only a bank clerk at a salary 


of £200 a vear, 


HOW TO PLAY UTIP-CAT” 


probably land on some loafer standing by.——(3). Giving the latter an opportunit + 
for a murderous assault upon respectability, for which he has long pined.—(4). Now 
dance round and touch them up here and there with your stick to keep ‘em at it till 
the arrival of the police, who will remove all the other players to the lock up. You 
will then have won, and can proceed home iu triumph. 


WAS HE BLIND? 


(1). First choose a heavy stick and a crowded thorongiifare. Place your “tip-cat” 
on the pavement and wait till you sec an “ole bloke” coming along with whom you 
think you would enjoy having a game. Now strike him violently across the * beetle- 
crusher,” at the same time knocking the “tip-cat "into his“ ole gal’s” eye-——(2). He 
will then aim a “oner” at you with his gamp. Duck to avoid this, which will 


IT MAKES ME SICK. | 
j | 


| 


Oh, heavenly sound ! inspire the sont, 
And waft my thoughts to blissful joys ; 

But why that fearful, fiendish howl ? 
And why that harsh, discordant noise ? 


| Aunt Maria’s voice is certainly a little gruf?; but when the blind man said, * Thaus 


you, sir,” she got gruffer. _ 


rier eee 


